QUALITY 

NOW GIVES YOU 

BLACKHAWK 

LLMAN 



»!• 



PLASTIC MAN 
CANDY 

QAld 

KID ETERNITY 

EVERY OTHER MONTH 

LOOK FOR THEM ON YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 

ONLY 

W 
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lor the first" time I n. their history 
the SL'ACKHAWKS stood 
accused— arraigned by JUSTICE 

forman's blacHest crime 

TREASON/ Treason against 
their own beloved country.' And 
around them a nation Burned 
and crumbled xcndzr the hand 
of a monstrous madman^wJioi.. 
crimes were laid at their door' 

Glke SABOTEUR! 
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and the pride of a nation, is 




A blast furnace i«- a giant 
steel plant — 



KIGHT.'I 
VON'T WAUT 
TO BE 
AROUND WHEN 
THE HEAT 1 
MELTS THAT * 
STEEL-JACKETED 
NITRO 
RTRIDGE.' 
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. ^his is America! 
f.\ This is today/ A 
f \ horrified nation 
cringes in. fear as 
a nameless terror 
spreads havoc . 
and destruction 
tHrotcohoixt the 
lartaV 



V 



!*»— ~ 



?31 



C€ 



FELLOW AMERICANS/ 
YOUR GOVERNMENT 

Asks you -no be calm 

AND BRAVE "DURING 
THIS CRISIS. 'THE 
ENEMY IS ALL ABOUT US, 
BUT HB CAN BE 
CONQUERED/ KEEP 
COOL f BE ALERT f REPORT 
ALL SUSPICIOUS PERSONS 
AND ACTIONS TO VOUR LOCAL 
POLICE .' WE CAN— WE WILL-" 
WE MUST CONQUER f 
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The national emergency finds 
the "Blachliawhs doing their 
Share ma sKy patrol — 



LOOK SHARP, MEN? 
THAT STUFF POWN 
THERE IS FREC/OUS 
LUMBER .' IT MUST BE 
PROTECTED AT AN^. 
COST/ 




Later, on "BlachKawk Island 



HEY f GET 
A LOAP OF 
THIS 



FLASH .' SABOTEURS, HAVE - 
STRUCK ANOTHER BLOW, AT THE 
NATION'S R/ CHEST NATIONAL 
FOREST.' NORTHWEST NATION- 
AL PARK. IS A FLAMING <1 
7 INFERNO! VOLUN- ^ 
' JEERS IN THE AREA 
REPORT AT ONCE 
TO FOREST 
PATROL.' 




SA VERy 
SERIOUS A 



JSl ■ "top --secret meefcirvo /" it'; 

BLACKHAWK- 
VERy SERIOUS/ 1 /MUST . 
ASK YOU TO /DENTIFy A 
CERTAIN OBJECTS FOUND 
IN THE VIClNITy OF THE 
RECENT FOREST FIRE.' 
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YOU'LL PAY WITH YOUR LIVES 

FOR THIS TREACHERy/ A 
COURT /MARTIAL. WILL PEC/PS 
THE FATE OF YOUR GANG OF 
FOREIGN CUTTHROATS AND 
YOURSELF.' 




/YES, MY MEN ARE 

/ FOREIGN BORN OR OF 

/ FOREIGN PESCENT- 
BUT WWAT AMERICAN 
ISN'T? POES THAT MAKE 

V THEM LESS (.OVAL/ 
S LESS PATRIOTIC THAN 
/ «yoU OR OTHERS'? My 
( MSN BEAK ALLEGIANCE 
V TO ONLV ONE RULER--- 



X^JUSTICES 



WE'RE ALL ON EDGE NOW, 
BLACKHAWK..-ANP REMEMBER; 
HE'S VERy POWERFUL POLIT/CALLy/ 
BUT THE GOVERNMENT WILL 
UNOFFIC/ALLy TURN ITS BACH 
WHILE VOU HUNT OUT THE 
TRUE VILLAINS.' WE HAVE S THANK 



FAITH IN VOU, SON.' j 



YOU, MR. 
SECRETARY.' 
WE NEED THAT A 
FAITH NOW j£ ' 
MORE THAN '^ 
BEFORE' 



=f 





I 
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START ASK IN©.' 
X PONT MIND 
TELLING SECRETS 
TO DEAD MEN , r 




NO POUBT YOURS IS THE 
TWISTED BRAIN BEHIND 
THE ATROCITIES BEING 
PERPETRATED IN THE 
COUNTRy / SO FAR 
HOWEVER, I HAVEN'T 
BEEN ABLE TO FIGURE 
A MOTIVE/ 




m 





EACH "PIN REPRESENTS SOME VITAL 
INDUSTRY, SOME PRECIOUS "RESOURCE 
— -MINES, FACTORIES, MILLS, DAMS, 
MARSHALLING YARDS, AND SO 
FORTH .' IS THE PATTERN X~~" ( I THINK 
CLARIFYING? r~-^2C^>3U=^ V SO/ 



> 






», 



IL 



EACH LOCATION ON THAT MAP IS 
ALREADY- PRIMED FOR DISASTER / 
AT THIS VERY MOMENT , MY MEN 
ARE WAITING AT STRATEGIC 
SPOTS FOR THE SIGNAL WHICH 
WILL PARALYZE THE COUNTRY 
FROM OCEAN TO OCEAN/ 



AND 
THEN?, 



f AND THEN... X TAKE OVER? 

VES, I CONTROL INDUSTRY, 
COMMUNICATIONS, THE PRESS — 
EVERYTHING --EM^N LIFE ITSELF/ 
THE COUNTRY WILL BE IN MY 
HANDS - - - AND, PERHAPS 
THEF WORLZ?/ 



7r\ 



a 
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HERE'S THE HEART OF 
MY SCHEME / X CAN 
EITHER PETONATE ONE 
OBJECTIVE AT A TIME OR, 

WITH ONE MASTER 
SWITCH , BLOW THEM 

ALL INTO 

ETERNITY.' 
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CALLING ALL LISTENING 
POSTS/ ALL STATIONS.' 
STAND BV FOR OPERATION 

conquest/ NOT/Fy all 

HEADQUARTERS AND SUB- 
STATIONS TO BE READY 
FOR THE "TAKE OVER" 
'SIGNAL.' 



;/> 



aits 



GAREf WHAT EESy LETS DROP 
ZAT SUDDEN "S DOWN UND 
RUSH OF ACTIVITY 1 TAKE A 
ON ZE VESSEL ^A. LOOK / 
BELOW ? 

\ytfSt ■ '■■•" 



1 



In the rmeantimxe. 



/-E VIABLE? ZE DOGS 
ARE FIRING AT US/ EA/ 
AVANT, MBS AM/5.' LET 
US RETURN ZE FIREJ 



»• :< & 



f 





PREPARE TO LAND 
AND BOARD ZE 
VESSEL f OUR 
MISSION HAS 
BEEN DETECTED.' 




BV GAR /Ay T'/NK WE 
BAN CLEANED OUT 
WHOLE NEST/ AV 
DON'T HEAR A 
SOUND ABOARD 
HER/ 




START MIT DER TALK, 

ELSE Z SMASH DER. 
REST OF YOU TO 
PIECES / WHO 
GlFFS you DER. 
ORDERS? 
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O.K., SKIPPERS 1 
EASE 'ER IN -' / 
REVERSE -CA 
STARBOARP J JE 
ENGINE .'^£?Z& 


/^ HEY/ WAKE UP ABOARD 
^ AND GET SET TO TAKE J 

kjjki^ THIS LINE .' ^^ 


'JIImIwS 




N^r 


^hSBI 




HfhLu 


*ANTa/^Y;-|| 


■ail 


BrTffl-flfift-i jtajTi r 


^J^H 




H~ , — — 


i^^p^sSS^x!! 




iHr& 




PRESTE^ES AMIS/ 
THEY ARE NOW TWO TO 
ONE AGAINST US.'ZAT 

/MAKES ZE BATTLE 
ALMOST EVEN.' 
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TAKE YOUR HANDS OFF 
THAT SWITCH , YOU 
MURDERING 
MANIAC/ 




LOOK WELL AT THE FACE 
OF THE LOWEST TRAITOR 
KNOWN TO MAN ! THIS IS 
THE PIG WHO PARED 
QUESTION OUR LOYALTY, 

tmn! 
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AND AFTER I'VE 
GIVEN YOU THE 
BEST YEARS OF, 
MY LIFE r 
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GOODNESS .' I'M /ALMOST LATE 
FOR MV APPOINTMENT AT THE 
LEGGART AGENCy ! AND AFTER 
BEING CHOSEN FROM AMONG 
ALL THOSE APPLICANTS TO BE 
THE MODEL FOR CtfOCKWELL 
TRENT'S MASTERPIECE.' 




THEN T ^ 


X CANT 


WILL GIVE J 


WAIT WHILE 


you MR . / 


THAT IDIOT 


TRENT'S ^ 


L WASTES / 

TIME.' mC^ 

/ CROCKWELL 


ADDRESS 


AND you 


CAN GO j 


MAy BECOME 


THERE TO £ 


^IMPATIENT 


BE IM- 


l JANPCOME 


MORTALIZED £ 




«^kSELF/ 






'Y 


J™&tKK^ 


o 


MOD|| 


^p- ^pp ~ **&. i 




A6ENC 






** jn^sm 




%<m± 




dhM 
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J^jxd back in the office oFthe Zeosart 
Model Agency,... 



WHAT? PAMELA TOOK TORCHY 
TOPP OUT OF HERE TWO HOURS^ 
AGO ? THAT CAN MEAN ONLY ONE 
THIN© .' THE MADWOMAN IS NOT 
ONLY MAKING GOOD HER THREAT 
OF SUICIDE IN THE OLD WELL, 
BUT IS COMMITTING MURDER 
A 5 WELL . 



I GUESS 
YOU KNOW MORE 
ABOUT THE WORK- 
ING OF THE FEMALE 
MIND THAN I DO, 
MR .TRENT-' 




just AS I " M 
THOUGHT.' *~ 
LUCKy I CAME 
IN Mi HELI- 
COPTER r 
THERE'S 
STILL TIME 
TO SAVE 
THEM ' 




•> 



OH.CEOCKWELL, VOU 
PO LOVE AAE AFTER 
ALL .' VOU'RE SAVING 
MY LIFE .' 
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'SHEER COINCIDENCE, £> 
PAMELA f YOU HAPPEN TO 
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WHEN 1 WAS EXILEP FROM OUR 8ELOVEP 
SLOMBOPKA, I PROVE A TAXfGAB/ NOW I AM 
OWNIN6 A WHOLE FLEET OF TAXICA8S PLUS 
A /MILLION POLLARSjJUT I WOULP <SlVE UP 

PLEASURE 
THE /MILLION 
TO SEE THE 
EMPEROR 
AT THE 
HEAP OF 
OUR TABLE 
ONCE 
MORE/ 



'ronalp, pip you 

HEAR THAT GUY? 
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YOU SHOULD EXCUSE ME, PLEASE.' ySH'FFz I MUST <30 OUT TO 
WASH MY BEARP/ THE TEARS POR OUR BELOVEP EMPEROR 

HAVE BEEN RUNNING 
HERE COMES THE I POWN MY BEARP 



N/CE THAT THERE IS A MAN 
ATTACHED, TIMOTHY... IT SIVES 
ME SOME EXERC/SE/ 









Tee he£.' 1T tickles/ 





f TIMOTHY, FOR AN YaLL RlfSHT/ ir THEY SGUAWK, 
EMPEROR HE DOES 7 WE'LL ACCEPT NINE HUNDRED 
NOT LOOK TO ^ THOUSAND DOLLARS FOR HIM//1 
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^SUCH A COINCIPENCE, TOO.' RIGHT AFTER 
WE HEAR ABOUT YOUR MILLION VOLLAR 
OFFER, WE RUN INTO THE EMPEROR 
AHV SURE ENOUGH HE'S 
LOOKING FOR HIS LOYAL X BUT 
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GIVE ME YOUR GUN £, 

HAVE YOU 
.;EVER 

KNOWN 

ME TO 
GO BACK 

ONMy„ 

WORD?, 




BENGAL TIGER .' 

SINCE WHEN HAVE THEy 
DECIDED TO MIGRATE 
FROM INDIA TO THE 
STATES'? WHO DO 
THOSE CLOWNS THINK 
THEY'RE KIDDING ? 
I'LL FIX THEM f, 
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TAk£ IT EASV, BOVS." \ LOOK 

I'LL HAVE TO DROP HIM / OUT ! J.GULP.' 

BEFORE HE STARTS 

TEARING VOL! 
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Q\ Q ; 
Jgppa 


A'* 

§CV'- 




BmSf 


\m 




44 










/!' 




~^L> 


fc \.^ 
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I'M CLEARING ^ THIS IS JUST A 
OUT BEFORE I J SIMPLE PLAN TO 
GET INVOLVED .' jLl HELP ME WITH 



GILDA'S TOSSIN' A SWANKY 

SHINDIG .' IP I COULD CLAIM 

REGGIE KELVIN AS A FRIEND 

WE'D "BOTH GET AN 

INVITE / 





<* 
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Tf Rocky Romono had any ethics, nobody 
■■■ • knew about it. Much less Rocky. He played 
for high stakes and anything went. Even mur- 
der. 

If Rocky had never actually murdered any- 
one, he at least bragged about several killings. 
He was a convincing braggart. The element 
he associated with always listened when Rocky 
spoke. 

He was saying now, "You guys ain't got the 
right idea. This here small time pickin's is no 
good. What you want is to get into the big 
rackets. That's where the pay-off is. Now I 
got me a big idea." 

Rocky's pause was dramatic if not artistic. 
His listeners were so rapt that they let the 
pause grow longer than was necessary. Then one 
of them woke up. 

"Hulla gee, Rocky! Let us in on this here 
big idee!" 

Rocky grinned knowingly. "Don't get in a 

rush, boys. You ain't heard nothin' yet. An' I 

don't know how many of you guys I can trust." 

There was a chorus of avowals of trust and 

allegiance. But Rocky wasn't in a hurry. 

"Take' it easy, lads," he told them. "When I 
spring this your eyes'll pop out to there!" 
"Bank? said one of them. 
Rocky shook his head. 
"A payroll?" said another. 
"Chicken feed,'' snorted Rocky. 
"I dunno then," said one of the tough mugs. 
Rocky nodded. "Didn't think so. So here it 
is: I'm plannin' to steal the A-bomb secret 
plans!" 

"Yer crazy!" someone said. 
"The whole Army is guardin' them plans," 
offered another. 

"I fixed my plans because of those things. I 
got. everything cased an' know just where I 
stand. Who's in on this with me?" 

Someone said, weakly, "I guess I'll string 
along, Rocky." 

A faint chorus of approval followed. 
"Swell," said Rocky. "Now listen and I'll 
tell you how we're gonna get the plans." For a 
half hour Rocky talked. 

"But who's gonna do the work inside? asked 
one of the toughs. "None of us can get in 
^here." 

"That's easy. You guys don't know him, but 



I got a kind of pal In that big building. Works 
in the weather department — they make tests 
every day for testing the wind. He'll do what 
I say — he has to." 

Three days later, at - nine o'clock in the 
morning, the weather department of the Aris- 
tal Aircraft Company began sending up test 
balloons. It was a usual daily occurrence. 
They used different colored balloons. This day 
several greens and yellows floated into the 
quiet warm air. Then a red one went up. It 
was a trifle larger than the others. 

At about the same time a speedy airplane 
took off from an airport a few miles away and 
headed toward the Aristal plant. It came on 
in a straight line. 

Meanwhile, the red balloon had got away 
and now floated free, making speed upwards. 
This often happened, so no one thought any- 
thing of it. At two thousand feet altitude it 
was invisible. At four thousand, a few persons 
saw a fast plane skimming over a field near the 
plant. It didn't slow down. After a moment it 
vanished toward the south. 

Had anyone known what that plane had 
taken aboard by a tricky device, the entire 
country would have been thrown into con- 
fusion. In fact, confusion came a few hours 
later when >t was discovered that the secret 
plans of the A-bomb were gone from the Aristal 
vault. 

It couldn't be, said the officials. It was im- 
possible for anyone to get in the vault. Except 
for plans and other valuable secret material, 
nothing was kept there but — Ah, yes, but! A 
certain secret weather testing device was kept 
there, and taken out every other day or so. It 
had been removed the day the red balloon had 
vanished, the day the fast plane had roared over 
the plant. 

- But nobody connected these things until 
several days later. 

The call came to Blackhawk Island about 
this time. There was little the mainland officials 
could tell Blackhawk and his pals — those invin- 
cible falcons of the skies who brought doom 
to so many criminals and underhand schemes. 
"Here are the facts, boys," said Blackhawk. 
"The plans are gone and that's about all that's 
known of the theft. Something about a red 
weather balloon breaking free and a speg^y 
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plane flying over the Aristal factory. We work 
on that slender thread." 

"What about this red balloon?" asked 
Chuck, the American member of the crew. 
"Any significance?" 

Blackhawk nodded. "Anything can .be sig- 
nificant, until we've got a clue." 

"Then that plane," said the Frenchman 
Andre. "Is it known who was flying it?" 

"No." 

"No way to check?" 

"It's been done. The registry was false, so 
that plane looks like something to go on," said 
Blackhawk. 

Olaf, the big Scandinavian, cleared his throat. 
"Do you connect these two — the plane and the 
balloon?" 

"Not yet," replied their leader. "And yet — " 

Hendrickson, in his heavy Dutch accent, 
said, "You can't connect the two unless they 
wass a crook in the plant — and wat connec- 
tion iss there yet?" 

Blackhawk turned to Stanislaus, who came 
from somewhere in the Balkans, but nobody 
knew where. "You haven't said anything yet, 
Stan." 

Stanislaus looked glum. "Somehow I see a 
man workin' in that plant who is not on the 
level — sendin' up that balloon either as signal 
or with plans fastened to it. Along comes the 
plane — whoop!" 

Blackhawk jumped to his feet. "That's it!" 

Then everybody was on his feet. There was a 
mad scramble for the ramp which led down 
into the hangar far underground. There, a 
half dozen special planes of great speed and 
endurance stood waiting. 

When they reached the lower level, Black- 
hawk said, "Now to find that plane!" 

They roared out of the solid rock tunnel and 
lifted into the air — all seven of them. The 
seventh, who wasn't mentioned before, was 
Choy Chop, the little Chinese member of the 
group. He was grinning broadly now as the 
plane roared up into the stratosphere. 

"We catchem balloon, you betcha!" he prat- 
tled. "We catchem crook!" 

Blackhawk was, as usual, at the controls. He 
turned to Andre. 

"Only one way to spot their plane, if it's 
still on the continent," he said. "And that's to 
go to about 50,000 and turn on everything." 
• Andre nodded. "Right, boss. We'll , spot her 
if she's in the country." 

Chuck said, "If they've landed and the mo- 
tor is off, we'll have a lot harder time spotting 
it than if they were in the air." 

"Of course," replied Andre, "because of the 
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ignition system throwing sparks which our 
pick-up will catch. . . . but we'll spot her any- 
way!" 

They caught . up with their plane much 
quicker than they thought. < The indicator 
pointed to a woodsy patch below, and they 
came down fast and landed nearby. 

They spilled out of the cabin and ran for 
the woods. A spiral of smoke drifted up from 
the trees. 

They found the twisted, burned wreckage 
of a fast monoplane lying in the burned-off 
bushes. What bodies were inside were beyond 
recognition. The plane was almost disintegrated. 

"Explosion," said Blackhawk. "They were 
evidently coming down for a landing when 
she blew up." 

Chuck scratched his jaw. "Tanks don't look 
blown. Must've been from something inside." 

Blackhawk nodded. "A bomb undoubtedly." 

That afternoon they were closeted with the 
officials of the Aristal firm — and one other man, 
a small, grizzled oldster with a twinkle in his 
eyes. 

"This is Burt Greene," said the president of 
.the company. Blackhawk shook hands with 
the man. 

"He saved the day — and the plans," went 
on the official. "You tell Blackhawk how, Burt." 

"Wal," said Burt, "I was on the spot. Done, 
a stretch onct. Knew if it got out I'd lose my 
job. Then this jabd Rocky got on my tail. Said 
I had to steal them plans and fasten them to a 
weather balloon and send ner up — or he'd spill 
~the beans." 

"Go on," prompted the president. 

"Rocky was pretty smart for a lug," con- 
tinued Burt. "It was. his whole plan. He said 
I was to tie the plans in a steel case used to 
carry the testing machinery, hang it to a red 
balloon' — the only red balloon that was to go 
up — and he'd do the rest." 

Burt chuckled. "But I scotched that. I filled 
a small balloon with cyanide gas — enough to 
conk Rocky and everybody else in his plane, 
and put it inside the helium filled weather bal- 
loon! Instead of puttin' any secret plans in the 
.box, I stuck in a powerful bomb with a timer. 
I cut her loose. 

"Along come that fast plane, scooped up the 
balloon and vanished. You know, that timer 
must've stuck — the plane got near ten miles 
from here before she cut loose!" 

Burt chuckled again. "Wal, that's how it 
was. Now I gotta git back to work. I'm sendin' 
up another red balloon today — test the mois- 
ture content for them new rockets the boys are 
shooting to Mars, or somewhere." 
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IT'S NO USE ." I'D BETTER 
LEAVE THE SCENE OF THE 
M4SSACRE ' GRRRR... 
THAT CHEF, P/ERRE-' 




U//7H MS 
jeT-pR0P€LL6DBTK6 



%VS A 

BEAUTIFUL DAY 

AND DEPUTY 

U.S. ROYAL 

AND THE BOYS 

OF THE ELM 

CITY BIKE CLUB 

ARE RIDING 

PLEASANTLY 

ALONG A 

COUNTRY 

ROAD... 
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BIKE TIRES 

America's Fastest Sellinq Tires 

© , 
UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 

Servinq Throuqh Science 




I send you Solderius Equipment and Radio 
Parts; show ycu how to do Radio solder- 
ing; how to count and connect Radio 
parts; give you practical experience. 



Early in my Course I show you how to 
build this N. R. I. Tester with parts I send. 
It soon helps you fix neighborhood Radios 
and earn EXTRA money in spare time. 



You get parts to build Radio Circuits; 
pen test them; see how they work; learn 
how to design special circuits; how to 
locate and repair circuit defects. 




'You get parts to build this Vacuum Tube 
Rower Pack; make changes which give 
you experience with packs of many kinds; 
learn to correct power pack troubles. 



Building this A. M. Signal Generator gives 
you more valuable experience. It provides 
amplitude-modulated signals for many tests 
and experiments. 



i ou build this Superheterodyne Receiver 
which brings in local and distant sta- 
tions—and gives you more experience to 
help you win success in Radio. 



KNOW nABW-4mSu<*e<& 

I Will Train You at Home- SAMPLE LESSON FREE 



Do you want a good-pay job in 
the fast-growing Radio Indus- 
try — or your own Radio Shop? 
Mail the Coupon for a Sample 
Lesson and my 64-page book, 
"How to Be a Success in RADIO 
— Television, Electronics," both 
FREE. See how I will train you 
at home — how you get practical 
Radio experience building, test- 
ing Radio circuits with BIG 
KITS OP PARTS I send! 

Many Beginners Soon Make Extra 
Money in Spare Time While Learning 

The day you enroll I start sending 
EXTRA MONEY manuals that show 
how to make EXTRA money fixing 
neighbors' Radios in spare time while 



still learning ! It's probably easier to 
get started now than ever before, be- 
cause the Radio Repair Business is 
booming. Trained Radio Technicians 
also find profitable opportunities in Police, 
Aviation, Marine Radio, Broadcasting, 
Radio Manufacturing, Public Address 
work. Think of even greater opportunities 
as public demand for Television, FM, 
Electronic devices continues to grow. Send 
for FREE books- now ! 



Find Out What NRI Can Do For You 

Mail Coupon for Sample Lesson and my 
FREE 64-page book. Read the details about 
my Course ; letters from men I trained ; 
see how quickly, easily you can get started. 
No obligation! Just MAIL COUPON 
NOW in envelope or paste on penny postal. 

J. E. SMITH, President, Dept. 8EA3, 
National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home 
Study Radio School, Washington 9, D. C. 



APPROVED FOR TRAINING UNDER Gl BILL 



VETERANS 

You can get this training right in 

your own home under G. I. Bill. 

Mail coupon for full details. 





For Fun 

and Food Energy/ 

Wherever the crowd goes, whatever it does, de- 
licious Butterfinger adds to the fun. Covered with 
rich chocolaty coating, honey-combed center of 
golden peanut butter and tasty caramel. Butter- 
finger— rich in dextrose— is marvelous any time. 



o&orfet CURTiSS &*dy 

NlsocMaJmoj Baby Ruth emtdtf'BaM 



CURTiSS 

Producers of Fine Foods 
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